
characters in the story
I JANE RICHARDS, private secre-br- v

employed by
I ROBERTS, millionaire insurance
Ian. who proposes to Jane after his
lyorce in which she has been inno

htlv named After his death, Jane
Eitimies to work in the office under
he management of his son

H RRY ROBERTS, a young waster,
bo has inherited the weak traits of

is actress mother who eloped with
fiddler Harry asks Jane to marry

Im to fulfill his father's dying wish,
hi i Jane is engaged to
LvmkMAN TRAVERSE, a popular
lovciist- ;

GEKVLK TRAVERSE, his brother,!
k a drug addict. Jane's mother
lurs-e- biin
jane and Norman a islt the studio

bartment they have rented off Cen-

tal Park West. A neighbor artist
them to the artists' ball, where

golden apple is to be given to the
lost beautiful girl.
traverse's studio neighbor. Krm.h
hist, asks that Jane bins and BftCi

Lws her independence by doing BO

k.pn- - Traverse's objection and jeal- -

'h.--y .juar.-.-- l and Jane leaves Tra-- 1

Lr in tears. I

Eie meets Harry Roberts and goes.

Rif Traverse He trie.
Preach Jane at her home, but ehe
L gone to dance at B EonK Island
Kd bouse ..1th Robots There she
Bets Marchand. the trench Artist,
bd to k ep him from telling Traverse

a to take te. with him the next

Ishe is afraid to rid home with
Lrrv and telephones Traverse fjpoi
Kds car from Poreat EMI to call
br h- -r Hnm follows the limousine
Sere" is a puncture. He tries to bribe
he chauffeur and offers to take Ian'
I his cai

lNSTAMAHAT PfO. o4
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-- I'll take the young lady, I said.
arry repeated meaningly to tne
(lauffeur. J
''Sorrv aah, but hero s ou $10. l
In't being bribed to side-trac- k any of
r Traverse's friends. 1 ain't!"
" Traverse!" Harry cried. Then he

fcrned upon Jane in a fury. 'So you,
Ele phoned ti

Eos.vd Tin- ap.iln"
it was evident that Harry was d

control hateful only as whisky
an make one.
jane mad- - an effort lo speak, but,

b almost l iped upon her and tried
I drag her into his ear.

I'll teach von to trifle with me:"
le orled.
No sooner had h- - laid a finsrer on1,

kn than the colored chauffeur
buncerl upon him and circled him,
Ito the ditch
l At that moment some motorists
lopped to Inquire what was the trou-- b

1 Jane waa Inv ited to ride to town
Eh e. verj niee old lady and her hue-E- d,

who tooh Loo hauffeur'a h irge,
' She's got to go t.i N',i West t7thj

reet. I have a flat tire That gen-Im- an

w"hal Lin . g ntleman In the
tch was trying to bother her."
Jane sank into the friendly seat
Ith relief It was positively refresb-- f

to be with this decent gray-haire- d

lup'e aftr the ,,! she had seer,
Lnclng wiih at the roadhouse and'
arrv Roberts in bis intoxicated state.1
'They lr,,e - to th- - -- udb.. where
Drman was awaiting her with anx- -

FWlthout a word, Jane flew into his
Ev He kissed her. Then she put
r head upon his shoulder and went
r'lt was all my fault, dear," he
lid I ilon'f hi vine- you for going;

Tth Roberts, hut you ought to know
f kind by now "
&ane locked up at him with tears of,
Epiness In her eyes.
"There Isn't another man like you

I the world!"
I He took orf hpr hat and drew her
to a comfortable chair.
"Rest a while before you tell me
But It! 1 don't understand, though.
ky the car didn't come through from

4 jrrqr. Hills "
' f v. '.in:." x plained

jai ' Yvhen wc go on our honeymoon, we
Jjnll ri':e hors.h ick. eh?'

3 Wane's eyes danced as her thoughts
fi I). o k to il.e ibinj for their hon- -

llOOD through Yellowstone park. Itlb a 6ubtle way tor Norman to tell
lr that ' v. rv'hlnc- - was Just, the same

ever- - ). u ere t,, be married thet

aj. llowi ni;

3 "Before we sw ear off all rllsslpa-ttjlft- n

anrl settle down to married llfe:
ifha'l '.;., ; mi i)i. he Artiat'B ball.

nt i Saturda night Just time enough
re get on o t .i m

tint "Vi ' liomoo anrl Juliet""
HnThf bent imitations since the orig-j,ea- !

" he dprl.ired ns he demanded an- -
Jier ks.

tnj Th n- was a happy moment when
ilde

Lrir fo'''", 1,11 'he troubles of the day.
for

' n :h" "''''I'hone rang.
th J' w;,s "" Krr'r' bin . n to tell Tra-ir-- e

(hat he had seen Jane at a road-us- e
on Lr.g Island Traverse cut" m shortvn: "The ltd" h irterd with disgust

as he hung up the receiver. Then an-

other thought struck Traverse. The
artist might come into the studio
What would ho think of Jane's being
there with him aiooe at midnight'

"I think, dear. I shall call a taxi
and drive you home " he said quickly
as he returned to the alcove where
she had been CUdtfllng in the cushions
of the den couch.

"It's so comfortable and happ."
Jane sighed.

Norman looked at her and thought
she waa the most laminating creature'
he had oVer dreamed of poesessing,
but he caught himself from temptation
Jane's mother would be alarmed and
expecting her home, and It would nov-e- r

do to bo seen coming out of the!
building so late at night together.

So Jane was hustled into nor toat
and with a final swtet kiss of parting
allowed Norman to drive her back to
the apartment.

In the taxi Jane cuddled her headj
pon his shoulder, and was happy as a
chcild.

"We fihall hunt the rostumes to-

morrow." Norman promised "And
you shall meet me for tea at Sherry a
If you like."

Lovely, Jane echoed dreamily Then
she sat bolt upright. She remembered
that she had promised to meet the
Frenchman for tea at the Lorraine,
slmplv to beg him not to expose hei
to Norman Meanwhile, of course, she
had confessed the truth and n longer
feared the fellow But what if he
should make game of her promise?

Twice she began to it to
Norman, hut earn time she settled
back blissfully happy In his arms, and
was afraid to disturb her peaca,

'You are quiet." Norman said.
"Just happy," Jam- .sighed.
At home Mrs Klcharda was waiting

in anxiety. Harry Roberts had tel-
ephoned some strange tale if taking
Jane to ride In the country and of her
being kidnaped h a colored man, In a
bit;, black limousine.

What rot," Norman muttered.
Jam- found it more diffli-ul- t to satis-

fy her mother later, however
"For a girl who is engaged to be

married to n perfectly respectable
young man, I cannot understand what
you were doing oiu motoring with that
fast young Roberts'"

"Norman and 1 quarrelled," Jane
began to explain.

Sou should be careful' Remember
ovf'ti thrill eh vnur r, nlv n
Week away there's many a slip twixt
the cup and the lip!"

T hale proverbs,' Jane said dully
and went to bed without another word

Next morning she slept late. No
breakfast Sh- v. is pale and suffered
the effects of her rack leas night at the
road house

"You look dissipated,' her mother
said, rather unkindly, I hope you
didn't drink anything that Hoherta
fellow would be apt to offer you "

Mother, have promised
not to touch liquor! nearl) fainted
out there, but I wouldn't!"

Mrs. Roberts took June into her
arms and wepi volubly.

My little girl niy baby! You
can't blame your old mother for wor-
rying Think of the dreadful things
you read about every day In the pa-
per' What If your dead body wouldhae been picked up in the woods on
Long Island? '

"You are morbid!" June grimaced
but she recalled, nevertheless, that shehad played near the fire too munv
times for a little moth of her temper-
ament. She avowed Inwardly never
to quarrel with Norman again, andto let nothing stand between them andthe wedding to take place in exactlyseven days.

Jane kissed her mother fondly andtook a walk before luncheon Almost
H iholr tront door, a --vp9y girl wasloitering A picturesque young crea-ture with a yellow handkerchief tiedabout her head, and more beads abouther neck than a horse could carry.

Tell your fortune, miss?" she coax.
ed.

(Copyright. 1922, bv the Bell Syn-- )
dlcate. Inc.)

Another Fine Installment of ThisStory Monday. .
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fw . Shave With
forCuticura Soap

The New, Way
It Without Mu

jpnlB ' TbL bbm! HI liLLI

Join your friends In the big Saturday H

Donald Klrkham's orchestra with tome LLLL
new syncopation. J

Wind up the week In the Joy-fes- t at LLVlfl
Lagoon TONIGHT. LLLH

Trains every hour from 12.30 p. m. Fare H
19c round yip. Autos 10c per car 10s iLLhIper passenger. liLLH

E
That Biscuit

j I
II and Berry Dish J

II A joy to the palate and a delight j
Bfe

1 to the stomach. This is merely I K
a reminder to you not to miss 1

EI this deliciously wholesome dish wfc

1 Shredded I
I Wheat . I

With S trawberries I H
II This is a "treat" you owe yourself after FJ BBS

the heavy diet of the Winter months. Mm

H If you never tried it you will thank us B
for telling you how easily and quickly K

H you can prepare it and how healthful ft Wk
and nourishing it is. 'tm BBj

El When too ask for Shredded Vhent be sore you iHgj
R iet the original Shredded Wheat von have always f

eaten, made at Oakland, Calif. always clean, HE
gj5 alwoys pure, alwavs the same high quality. Two R
Wm Biuits with nu)k or cream, or with bernea or WjJRj
jKm other fruity mako a satwfying meal. fi j Hum

LEARN A WORD
EVERY DAY

Today's word is FEUDALISM.
It's pronounced withaccent on the first syllable.
It means the system which pre-

vailed in Europe in the middlo ages.
based upon the relationship between
lord and vassal, the vassal being an
inferior who pluced himself under the

(lord's protection accepted a grant of
land from him. generally upon hered-- I
tax tenure, but terminable at the
lord's pleasure, and who. In return for
these favors, acknowledged his supe-
rior's authority over him and his
right to demand certain services, va-
rying from military duty to cash or
property payments or menial tasks.
"It was characterized." ways an au-

thority on the subject, bv tho merg-
ing of public and private law, so that
office, Jurisdiction and even kingships
were forma of property."

The word had a Latin origin, but
passed through many changes and can
be attributed most conveniently to
Old English, "fe," meaning a pay-
ment.

It's used like thla "The special pol-
icy committee of the American Fed-
eration of Labor asserts that indus-
trial feudalism necma to have found
a foothold" In the country "

oo
There are 60 alphabets now in

use.

I

rirrKR rabbit finds temp-
tation

by thornton w. burgess
Don't trifle with temptation, but

promptly run away.
Who stop to fight IB apt to lose, and

deafly must he pay
Peter Rabbit

It is bad. very bad, to have nothing
in particular to do. Nothing leads
to quite so much trouble as this If
everybody had so uething to do all the
time and did it, most of the trouble
in this world would vanish. Old Mr
Temptation seldom wastes time with
busy people. Old Mr. Temptation is
twin brother to Old Mr.. Trouble.

Peter Rabbit had nothing In partic-
ular to do. For tnat matter he seldom
does have much to do But at this
season of the year he had less than
usual You see, he didn't have to hunt
for food. There was plenty to eat
close at hand. He didn't have to go
more than a few steps from ie dear
Old Briar Patch to get all the sweet
clover he could possibly eat. In win-
ter he had to hunt long and hard to
keep his stomach full and that gave)
him little time to get In mischief.
But now it was very different. A-
lready his babies were half-grow-

The care of them he had always left
largely to little Mrs. Peter anyway. BO

Peter was Inclined to roam about and
poke his wabbly little nose into other
people's business.

It happened that Just as dusk, he
was Dassina not far from Farmer
Drown s garden He hadn't been In
that garden once since it was planted
long ago he had made up his mind
to keep away from there But now
as he was hopping along, he suddenly
thought of that garden apd began to
wonder what was growing In it this
year.

Now. this was Just the opportunity
Old Mr. Temptation had waited for

Run over there and have a look. "
w hispered Old Mr Temptation

Peter aat down. 'No." said he most
decidedly "No. I II keep away from
the garden."

Everything must be growing fine
over there now.' whispered ld Mr.
Temptation "I won't hurt anybody
for jou to go ot er ther and look
around The young cabbages must
be worth looking at now. not to men-- ,
tion the lettuce and other good things
Looking at them won't hurt thorn. A
nice garden Is always worth seeing.
You arc foolish not to have a look at
it when you are o near Run along
over there Just for a minute "

"No." said Peter again though In

not qulto so decided a way, "No, I
won "t go over there.'

Why not?' demanded Old
"You haven't anything In

particular to do You may as well
go over there as to go up to the Old

"No!" said he-- most decidedly. "No!
I'll keep away from the garden."

Orchard. Probably you'll find Old Mr.
Toad over there, and you haven t seen
( ld Mr Toad for a long time."

1 don't care," replied Petter. "I'm
noi going a step nearer that garden
thun I am this minute."

"Pooh'" cried old Mr Temptation
Poob! It will do you good Juet to

Bee the things growing there No one
will know you have been there, so
what Is the harm?'

peter sat up and looked longingly,
over toward tnat garden Of course
ild Mr Tempf ition was right Just!
looking at those plants wouldn t hurtj
them. There wouldn't be the leas',
bit of harm in hopping around through!
the garden as long as he didn't touch
anything. He would like to see Old
Mr. Toad. It W8J a long time since!
he had seen him. and he couldn't,
thing of any one he would rather havej
a little gossip w ith. He hopped a few i

steps toward 'he garden and stopped
again.

"Go along, go along!" whispered
Old Mr Temptation "You knowfyou
always do enjoy n fine garden."

I'eter shook his head, but It was not
B very decided shake. "It wouldn't!
do any harm to Just peek under the

' thought he "I will do that
much."

j

",,p right, 1922. by T. W Bnrgesa.j
i

The next story: "Old Mr. Tempta-
tion Keeps Busy.'

.
ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

ST OUVI ROBERTS BARTOW -

HJHHL' JP3B
'

Earth Children C ried "Oh. Then ;oos n ( omof "

Nancy and Nick heard someone
talking And as they turned a corner
of the Moon they came upon Comet- -

Legs and Mr. Peerabout.
Mr. Peerabout, the Moon-Ma- was

sitting on the star Comet-Leg- s usually
rode, and that rascally fairy was
reaching for it.

"Why don't you give me my star?"
complained Comet-Leg- s.

'Humph'" exclaimed the Moon-Man- .

Why do you want It?"
"To get away from this pesky

p:n,-f-- " nald Comet-Leg- s.

"What. Don't you wish to bo the
any more?" asked

Mr. Peerabout.
"No, I don t." Comet-Leg- s declared.

"I thought It would be an easy Job,
but I find you can't suit everybody.
I gave 'em all sorts of Moons did
everything I knew how and didn't
know how, and small thanks I got,
I've quit. Now pleaae give mo my
star."

"Not so fast." said Mr Peerabout.
"Now you've had your way, I'm go-
ing to have mine. You've got to make
mo some promises. Pir.st of all, will
you go away and ntay away?"

i a, bir, nuiu cuiih'i-LiVK- S, wiu a
wag of his head.

"And will you promise not to inter-
fere with the nice dreams my dream-falrle- r,

take to the earth?"
'Yes, sir!" declared Comet-Leg- s

again
"And will you take all the Nuisance

Fairies you let out back to Bluster-Ous- t
Land Jack Frost. Howly Thun-

der, Jumpy Lightning, Dense Fog and
all the otheri?"

"Yes, sir, I will!" promised Comet-Legs- .

"All right! Th-- you may have
your steed."

Mr. Peerabout got off the star and

Comet-Leg- s got on. He wrapped his
crooked legs about the sharp points
and away he flew across the sky.
Earth children cried, "Oh, there goes
a comet!"

Nancy and Nick never saw him
again

(To Be Continued )

(Copyright, 1922. NEA Hervlce)
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If You Are Well Bred

You probably do not observe such
formality regarding rails as your
motner did, but you observe certain
obligations in this respect.

If you have served as i bridesmaid,
maid of honor or attend at a wed-
ding you call on 'he bride mother
sho.-t'.-y after and on the brldddlroct-l- y

nftci she returns from lvr honey-
moon

Guests at a home wedding must al--

call on the mother and later on the
briac.

, CIO

LIPSTICK RIOD?
Lipstick red is a new had' greatly

liked for trimmings. Paul Poiret Is
using it extensively for .linings anrl
pipings on his frocks and capes

OHINB8K BLVB.
Chinese blue is a trying color to

wear, but it Is most popular for trim-
ming. The frocks of floured mater-
ials, BO popular now, are often
adorned with It.

FEATHERS.
Long, sweeping feathers ar-- j seen

on many of the midsummer hats.
These are usually pheasant feathers,
dyed In brilliant, solid colors.

(J 6y Jofaol Sdbatint
BEGIN HERE TODAY i

To escape hanging on the charge
of sedition.
AN'DRE-LOl'I- S MOREAU fles from

his native town of Gavrlllac and
onceala his Identity by Joining a

band of strolling players in which
he makes a great success in the
part of

SCARAMOUCHE.
His flight has caused him to delay

revenge on the great and powerful
MARQUIS DE LA TOUR D"A-VK- ,

who tricked Andre-Loui- s' dearest
friend

PHILIPPE DE VILMORIN. into B

duel and then killed him hecause
he feared the Idealist's "danger-
ous gift of eloquence."
Over the dead body of his friend,

Andre-I.oul- s swore to carry on the
work of reforming the lot of the
down-trodde- n peasants.

Scaramouche, as he Is now- called
falls in lovo with
CLIMENE, daughter of
MONS1EIR BINET, the owner of

the troupe. They become engaged
and Andre-Loui- s has forgotten

ALINE IE KERCALIOL, the friend
of his childhood, who horrified him
by listening to the suit of the mar-
quis While walking with Climene,
he unexpectedly meets Aline

GO ON WITH THE STORY.
CHAPTER Vtll

'The door," Aline commanded her
footman, and "Mount here beside
me." she commanded Andre-Loui- s, in
tho same breath.

"A moment, Aline."
He turned to his companion, who

was all imaBemetit. and to Harlequin
and Columbine, Vb; had that mo-
ment come up to she It. "You per-
mit me, Cllmehe?" said he breathl-
essly But It was more a statement
than a question. "Harlequin will take
care of you. Au revolr, at dinner "

With that be sprang Into the cab-
riolet without waiting for a reply.
and the regal equipage rolled away,
leaving the thfee comedians staring
after It, open-njouthe- Then Harle-
quin laughed.

"A prince in disguise, our Scara-
mouche'" said he

The frown melted from Cllmene's
brow. Resentment changed to bewil-
derment.

"But who is she ?"
"His sister, of course." said Harle-

quin, qulto definitely.
In the carriage AUne was consid-

ering Andre-Loui- s wltr grave eyes,
lips slightly compressed, and a tiny
frown between her finely drawn eye-

brows.
"You have taken to queer com-

pany. Andre." was the first thin?
she said to him. "Or else I am mis-
taken in thinking that your compan-
ion was Mile Blnet of the Theatre

B ,i:i'l."
"You are not mistaken But I had

not Imagined Mile. Blnet was so fa-

mous already."
"Oh, as to that . . ." mademoiselle

shrugged. 'It Is nlmply that I was
at tho play Inst night "

'You were at the Feydau last
night? And I never saw you!"

"Were you there, too?"
"Was I there ' he cried. Then he

checked, and abruptly hanged hi
tone. "Oh. yes. I was there," ho 6ald.
as commonplace as he couldv beset
by a sudden reluctance to avow that
ho had so willingly descended to
depths that she must account un-

worthy.
"I understand." said she. and com-

pressed her lips a little more tightly
"But what do you understand?"
'The rare attractions of Mllo. Bl-

net. Naturally you would be at the
theatre. Do you know that you dis-

appoint me, Andre? I was foolish
enough to Imagine you to be differ-
ent; rather above such trivial pur-
suit I conceived you something of
an Idealist."

'Sheer flattery."
"So I perceive. Rut you mllel

me With your gift of acting T won-
der that you haven't Joined Mile. B-
inds troupe."

I have." said he.
He saw first incredulity, then con- -

spread her face.
"Of course," said she. after a long

pause, "that would have tho advan-
tage of bringing you closer to your
oha rmer."

"That was only one of the induce-
ments There was another. Finding
myself forced to choose between th
stage and the gallows. I had the In-

credible weakness to prefer the for-
mer. Shall I stop the carriage and
remove the contamination of my dis-
gusting person? Or shall I tell you

' how It happened?"
"Tell me how It happened first.

Then we will decide,"
He told her how he met the Blnet

Troupe, and how tho men of the
mrurechaueee forced upon him tho dls-- I
covery that in Its bosom he could lie
safely lost until the hue and cry had
,i!, d'v.n. The explanation dissolved
her lciness.

"My poor Andre, why didn't you
tell me this at first?"

For one thing, you dldn t give mo
time; for another. I feared to shock
yoil with the spectacle of my degra-
dation What did you think of tho
play last night'.'" ho continued.

It was amusing and well con-
ceived."

"Let me present you to tho au-

thor."
You? But the company Is one of

the lmprovlsers."
'Even lmprovlsers require an au-

thor to write their scenarios. Soon I

shall be writing plays In the modern
manner."

"You deceive yourself, my poor
Andre. The piece !ast night would
have been nothing without the play-er- s.

You are fortunate In your
Scaramouche ."

In confidence I present you to
him."

"You Scaramouche ? You?" Bhf '

turned to regard him fully. He smiled
his cloae.-Hppo- d smile that made wrln- -

klos like gashes in his cheeks. H--

node il

"Aru I dl'.ln't recogiTlze you"'
"I thank you for the tribute. Y'ou '

Imagined, of course, that I was a
scone-shlfte- r. And now the question
I have been burning to ask. Why

'are you in N'antes. Alln?"
"I am on a visit to my aunt, Mmf

(je Bautron, She la receiving
guests today. M do La Tour d'Azyr
Is to be one of them."

Andre-Loui- s frowned and siglrvl.
"Did you ever hear, Aline, how poor
Philippe de Y'llmorln came by his
end ' "

"Yes; I was told, first by my uncle,
th'-- by M. do La Tour d'Azyr, him-- I
self "

j "Did not that help vou to decide
this marriaR question?"

"How could it? Y'ou don't expect
m to Judge between men in matters
suh as these'"'

' If you (annot Judge, It Is that you
do not wish to Judgf," Hid lone be-
came harsh. "Wilfully you close your
eyes to Justice that mljfht chck the
courso of your unhealthy, unnatural
ambition

"I think I had better let you alight
so that you may go back to practice
virtue and honor with your theatre

"If you must spenk of her at all."
he Interrupted, hotly, you'll speak
of her as my wife "

smothered her anger,
Her pallor deepened "My God!" she!
Bald) and lookod at him In horrr.t
And In horror xh asked hlru present-
ly: You are married married to
that ?"

"Not yet. But I shall be, forni
And let me tell you that Oils girl
whom you visit with your ignorant
contempt is a good and pure as you
are. Aline. She has wit and talent
which have i laced her where she Is;
and w hich shall carry her u deal far-- I
ther. And sh: has tho w onianllne-- s

to be guided oy natural Instincts in
thf selection of h-- mate,"

"You will descend this instant'"
she told him fiercely. "That you
should dare to make a comparison
between me and that . ."

"And my wlfe-t- o ho." he interrupt-ed- ,
before she con! I speak :he lnia-- 1

mous word. He opened ;hc duor for
himself without waiting for th.". f n.

and leapt down. "My compli-
ments," suld he. furiously, "to the
assassin you are to marry." He slam-
med the door. "DrlVe on," he bade
the coachman.

He got back to the inn to find tho
company at table. Harlequin and Co-
lumbine had apread the tal? of thisprino in disguise caught tip into tho
chariot of a princess and carried off
by her; and it was a tale that had'
lost nothing In the frlllns:

Climene had been silent and
thoughtful. Clearly her Scaramouche
must bo vastly other than he hacJ i

hitherto appeared, or else that great
lady and he would neor have used)
such familiarity with each other. Im- -
alining him no better than he was,
Climene had made him her mvn And
now .she was to receive tho reward
of dlslnterestsed affection.

Even old Elnet's secret hostility to-
ward Andre-Loui- s melted before this
astounding revelation. He had pinch-
ed his daughter's ear quite playfully.
"Ah, ah, trust yoji to have penetrated
his disguise, my child!"

Her father offended her. 8cr&-mouch-e

was clearly a great gentle-
man, an eccentric If you please, but
a man born. And she was to be hifl
lady. Her father must learn to treat
her differently.

She looked shyly with a new shy-
ness at her loer when he came Into
tho room where they were dining, i

She observed for the first time that
proud carriage of the head, with the
chin trust forward, that was a trick
of his. and she noticed with what
grace he moved the grace of one
who In youth has had his dancing
master and fencing masters.

(Continued in Our Next Issue.)

oSkINGS OF THE DUFFS Next Year Tom Will Raise Dandelions BY ALLMAfy
sar

ner jjjjjjii OH .WHAT PEAOTIPUL MR5 0LACK WAKT Voo To BS SATtO
, VOU V& PEEW KIODIHG (SPf OH HELEN - WHAT

I

of Wm R05E' OH.) JDST J TAKE TE5E WITH VOO- - Kg ME A&OUT 'WOftKIWG fkl MY fcFCAHF Of 4LL MV 1

bv love pose &' r voulctve poecjs so mich- - mm 3Aoeo-coMe.r- 4 HEe& a WfT or 0 I

y&F '
SPRING -- SOMETIMES IT WAS DAW T 7. DOFF WIS hRD flrj ' T HERE THIS AFTERNOON
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YOUR HEALTH
BY OR. R. H. BISHOP. i LLLI

LHfl
A growing plant does not thrive in tLHithe dark. It needs sunlight as well LLBas fresh air. A growing baby Is the LLHI

same It is not enough that it Is fed LLLni
sufficient and properly, that It gets JJjHK
fresh air often, it must have sunlight LLHf

In a recent number of the American jMH
Journal of Public Health, Hess de- - Hscribes the treatment of cases of lie- - lLHkets. by frequent short exposures to iLHLh
direct sunlight. LLH

When the babies wer exposed to iLLV
the sun dally for about 15 minutes to iHL!
an hour, he says they not only Im- - lLHproved In general vigor and nutrition LSHn
but the signs of rickets rapidly dlsap- - H

Kirt the children's lees, and then iHtheir arms. and. when the weather H
was mild, their chests and backs were Hexposed. ;H

It is believed tho effect Is not duo IJB
to tho light rays, but to what has
been termed the actinic or chemical
rays These, Hess says, have but lit- - Ll
tie penetrating power and cannot BL
pierce the clothing. LLI

Such experiences show the need of !

improving the housing conditions of HH
the "poor, and the elimination of the H
dark tenements. They Indicate that
sunlight ls not a luxury for the grow- - H
Ing child but a necessity, that in do- - LBprlvlng the infant of sunlight, we are
depriving him of something which is

try to his normal growth. LLH
As regards rickets. It shows that the aHhf

disorder is not simply of a dietic na- - B
fur. that it is both dletlc and hygienic iHand that it is not sufficient for a baby H
mi rely to be breast-fed- ; that it needs B
its share of sunlight. H

In stressing the importance of sun- - 1
Web. hould still be borne in mind 'LHH
thai cod liVter oil is a specific of ric- - ILB
kcts; that It will prevent its occur- - nrence, or cure the disorder. S

A THOUGHT A DAY j H
Blessed U he whrvV transgression l Ib

forgiven; whose Mn is covered. Psalm J32:1. iRA'
Forgiveness to the Injured does be- - 9ft;

aLH
But they ne'er pardon who nave M

done the wrong. John Dryden. "


